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HAVYE never known my
friend to be In better
form, both meéntal and
physical, than in the year
'85. His lncreasing fame
bad brought with it an
- immense practice, and 1
‘shonld be gullty of an indiscretion if 1
Were even to hint at the identity of
®Oome of the Illustrions clients who
rossed our humble thresbold in Baker
Street. Holmes, however, like all great
artists, lived for his art's sike, and,
save in the case of the Duke of Holder-
esse, 1 have seldom known him claim
any large reward for his Inestimable
services. So un ly was he—or so
capricious—that vently refused
his beip to the powerful and wealthy
where the problem minde no appeal to
118 sympathies, while e wonid devote
weeks of most liftetise application to
he affalrs of some Bdmble client whose
‘L'¥ Presented thofe strnuge snd dra
tic qualities which appealed to his

of

7 magination and challenged his inge-

{ lable fdentity.
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In this memorable year ‘953 a curions
ind incomgruons succession of cuses
md engaged his attention, ranging
“roin bis famous Investigation of the
indden death of Cardinal Toxca—an
nquiry which was cArried out by him
it the express desire of his holinesa {he
waipe—down to his arrest of Wilson, the
L wtorione canary trainer, swhich remoy-
. «d n plagne spot from the east end of
London. Close on the beels of these
wo famons cases cime the tragedy of
Woodman's Lee and the very obseure
‘ircumstances which sarrounded the
leath of (aptain Peter Carey. No rec-
ird of the doingn of Mr. Sherlock
Iolmes wonld bhe complete which did
ot inclode some acrount of this very
musual affalr

IDuring the first week of July my
riend had been absent so often aud so
ong from our lodgings that 1 knew he
md something on hand. The fact that
#veral rongh looklng men ealled duor-
ng that time and inguired for Captain
1asil made me understand that Holmes
var working somewhere under one of
he nmmerons disguises and names with
vhich he concealed his own formi-
‘ He had at least five

‘mall refuges in different parts of
*Yadon in which he wuns able to
' shapge bis personality. He said noth-

ng of his buciness to me, and it was

wt my habit to force a confidence,

e first positive sign which he gave

ne of the direction which his investi-

tion was toking was an extraordi-

uiry oune. e bhad gone out before

wreakfust, amd [ had =at down to
when be wtrode into the room,
upon his head and a huge
arh headed spear tucked like an um-
wella noder his arm.

“Good gracious, Holmes,” 1 cried,
‘von dou't mwenan to say that you have
wen wilking abont London with that
hing!"

“1 drove to the bntcher's and back.™
“*The butcher's?"’

“And I return with an excellent ap-
witite. There can be no guestion, my
lear Watson. of the vialue of exerclse
wlfore hreakfast, But 1 am prepared
o het thut you will not guess the form
Lhat my exercise has taken.”

=1 will not attempt it.”

r chucklied as he poured out the cof-

”~

nine
tig  hat

“If you could have looked into Al
ardyce’s back shop you would have
Leen a dead pig swung from a hook In
the celling and s gentleman in hiis
Lhirt sleeves furiously stabbing at it
with this weapon. [ was that ener
rotic person, and 1 bave satisfed my-
Lelf that by no exertion of my strength
wun 1 trunsfix the pig with a single
Perhaps you would care to
vy 7"
:'Nut for worlds
lolng this?”
“RBecnuse it seemed 1o me {o have an
indirect bearing upon the mystery of
Wwoodman's Lee. Ah, Hopkins, 1 got
our wire last night, and I have been
| hxpecting you. Come and joln us.”
' Qur visitor was an exceadingly alert
Lnan. thirty years of age, dressed iu a
gulet tweed suit, but retaining the
erect bearing of one who was uccus.
romed to officinl volform. 1 recoguized
nim at ouce as Btanley Hopkins, a
young police inspector, for whose fu
ture Holmes had high hopes, while he
turn professed the admiration uu_ul
‘t’tlm-t of a pupll for the scieatific
'Fnelhodu of the famous amateur. Hoj-
ki

Bul why were you

ps' brow was ciouded, and he sat
down with an air of deep dejection.
' «No, thank you, sir. 1 breakfasted
before 1 came round. 1 spent the night
in town, for 1 came up yesterday to re-
port.
“And what had you to report:
«}allure, sir; absolute fallure.’
“you have made no progress”
“None.”
“Dear me!
‘the matter.”
«]1 wish to heavens that you would,
Afr. Holnes, It's my first big chance,
land 1 am at my wits" end. For good-
| pess' sake, come down and lend me a

f iband.”

} “Well, well, it just happens that | have

\aiready read all the available evidence,

I must have = jook at

8 including the report of the imguest.
8 \with some care. By the way. what do

you make of that tobacco pouch found
on the scene of the crime? Ts there no
clew there?”

Hopkins looked surprised.

“It was the man's own pouch, sir.
His initials were inside it. And It was
of sealskin—and he was an old sealer.”

“But he bad no pipe.”

*“No, sir, we could find ne pipe. Ib
deed, he smoked very little, and vet he
might have kept some tobacco for his
friends.”

“No doubt 1 ounly mention It be-
cause if 1 had been handling the case |
should have been Inclined to make that
the starting point of wy investigation.
However, wmy friend, Dr. Watson,
Enows nothing of this matter, and 1|
should be none the worse for hearing
the sequence of events once more. Just
give us some short sketches of the es-
sentials"™

Stanley Hopkins drew a slip of paper
from his pocket.

“1 have a few dates here which will
give you the career of the dead man,
Captain Peter Carey. He wasx born io
'"45—fifty years of uage. He was a
most darlng aond successful sewd aod
whale fisher. In 18X3 bhe communded
the sieam sealer Sea Unicorn of Dun-
dee. He had then bad several success
fal voyages iu successiou, and in the
following year, 1884, he retired. After
that he traveled for some yvears, and
finally be bLought a swall place called
Woodman's Lee, near Forest How, in
Snssex. ‘There he has lived for six
years, and there he died just a week
iago today.

“There were xome most siogular
points about the man. In ordinary
life he was a strict Puritan—a sllent,
gloomy fellow. His bousehoid consist
ed of his wife, his Jdaughier, aged
twenty, and two female servants,
These last were continnally changing,
for it was never a cheery situation, and
sometimes it became past all bearing.
The man was an intermittent drunk
urd, smdd when he bhad the tit on him he
was a perfect fHend. He bas been
known lo drive his wife and daughter
out of doors in the middle of the pight
and fdog them through the park ool
the whole village oulside the gutes
was aroused by thelr screams,

“He was summoned once for a sav
age assunit upon the old wvicar.p, who
bhad called upon him to remohStrate
with him upon his conduct. Iz short,
Mr. Holmes, youn would go far before
You found a more dangerous man than
Peter Carey, and | have heard that
he bore the same character when he
commanded his ship. He was known
in the trade as Black Peter, amnd the
name was-given bim mot only on ae-
count of his swarthy features and the
color of bis tiuge beard, but for the
bhumors which were the terror of all
around bim, | peed not say that be
was louthed and avoided by every one
of his peighbors aud that T have not
henrd one single word of sorrow gbout
his terrible end.

“You must bave read in the account
of the inguest about the man’s cabin,
Mr. Holwes, but perhaps your friend
here has not beard of 1. He had bulit
a wooden outhouse—be always called
it the ‘ecabin’-a few hbundred yards
from his house, and it was here that
he slept every night. It was a little
single roomed but 16 by 10. He kept
the key in his pocket, made his own
bed, cleansd it himself and allowed
no other foot to the threshold.
There nre small windows on each side,
which were covered Ly curtaips and
never opencd. One of these windows
wias taroed toward the highroad. and
when the light burned in it at night
the folk used to point it out to ecach
other and wonder what Black Peter
was doing s there That's the win-
dow, Mr. Holwes. whivh gave us one
of the few hbits of positive evidence
that came out at the inguest

“You remember that g stonemason
nanied  Slater, walking from Forest
Row about 1 o'vlovk in the morning
two days before the murder, stopped
as he passed the grounds and looked
at the square of light still sbhining
among the trees. He swears that the
ghadow of a man's bead torned side-
ways was clearly visible on the blind
and that this shadow wasx certainly
not that of I'eter Careyv, whows be
kpew well. It was that of a bearded
man, but the beard was short and
bristied forward in a way very dif-
fereut from that of the capiaiu. So
he =sayv=, but be had been two heurs in
the public bouse, and it ix sowme dis-
tance from the road to the window.
Besides, this refers to the Monday, and
the crime was done upon the Weldnes-
dayr.

“On the Tuesday Peter Carey was in
one of bhis blackest moods, flushed with
drink and as savage as a dangerous
wild beast. Ile roamed sabout the
house, and the women ran for it when
they heard him coming. Late In the
evening be went down to his own hut.
Abovut 2 o'clock the following morning
hiz daughter. who siept with ber win-
dow open., hesard a most fearful yell
from that direction, but it was no un-
usual thing for him to bawl and shout
when be was lu drink, so no notice
was taken. On rising ut 7 one of the
majds poticed that the door of the hat
was open, bat so great was the terror
which the man caused that it was mid-
day before any one would venture
down to see what had become of him.
Peeping into the open door, they saw
a sight which sent them fying with
white faces into the vwillage. Within
an hour | was on the spot and had
taken over the case,

“Well, 1 bave fairly steady nerves. as

CTONS

you know, Mr. Holmes, but 1 give you

my word that I got a shake when T put
my head into that little bouse. It was
droning like s harmonivin with the files
and biunebottles, and the floor a walls
were like a slaunghter bouse. e had
called it a eabin. and a cabin it was,
sure enough, for yon wonld have
thonght that you were In & ship. There
was a huouk at one end, a sea chest,
maps and charts, a pictore of the Sea
Unicorn, & line of loghooks on a shelf,
all exactiy as one would expect to find
it In & captain’s room. And there, in
the middle of it, was the man bimself—
his face twisnted like a lost soul in tor-
ment, and hkis great brindled beard
stuck upward in big agony. Rigbt
through his broad bresst a steel har-
poon had been driven, and it bad sunk
deep into the wood of the wall behind
him. He was pinned like a beelle on a
card. Of eourse be was guite dead and
had been so from the lustant that bhe
had attered that last yvell of agony.

“1 know your methods, gir, aud 1 ap-
plied them. Before 1 permiited any-
thing to be moved T examined most
carefully the ground outside and also
the floor of the room. There were no
foolmarks.™

“Meaning that you saw none "’

“I assure you, sir, that there were
none.”™

“My good Hopkins, I have Investi-
geted many crimes, but 1 have never
yet seen one which swwas committed by
a fiying creature. As long as the erim-
inal remaine upon two legs so long
must there be some Indentation. some
abrasion, some {trifling displacement
which can he detected hy the scientifle
searcher It i= incredibile that this
blood bheapsilered room contained no
trace which conld have aided ne. 1 nn-
derstand., howerver, from the inguest
that there were some objects which von
failed to overlook ¥’

The young Inspector winced at my
companion’s ironical commeants,

“1 war a fool not to call yon in at the
time, Mr. Heolmes. However, that's
past praying for now. Yes, there were
gaveral ohjects In the room which eall-
ed for specinl attention. One was the
harpoon with which the deed wag com-
mitted. It had been snatched down
from a rack on the wnll, Two others
remuained there, and there was 0 va-
cant place for the third. On the stock
was engraved ‘Ss. B2ea Unicorn., Dun-
des.” This seemad to establish that the
erime bad been done in 8 moment of
fury and that the murderer had seized
the first wenpon which came in his
wayv. The fact that the erime was com-
mitted at 2 In the morning, and yvet Pe-
ter Carey was fully dressed, suggested
that he hod -sm appointment with the
murderer, which is borne out by the
fact that a bottle of rum and two dirty
ginsses stood upon the table.™

“Yes.” sald Holmes, “1 think that
both inferences are permissible. Was
there any other spirit than rum In the
room 7"

“Yes, there was a tantalus contaln-
ing Lrandy and whisky on the sea
chest. It Is of no Importance to us,
however, since the decanters were full,
and it had therefore not been used.”

“For all that, its presence has some
significance,” sald Holmes. “However,
let us hear some more about the objects
which do seem to you to bear upon the
case ™

“There was this tobaceo pouch upon
the table™ :

“What part of the table?

“It lay in the milddie. It was of
roarse sealskin—the straight haired
gkin, with a leather thong to bind it
Inside were ‘P. ' on the flap. There
was half an ounce of strong ship's to-
bacco in it.”

“Excellent! What more?"

Btanley Hopkins drew from his pock-
el a drab covered notebook. The ont-
gide was rongh and worn, the leaves

digcolored. On the first page were writ- |

ten the initials “J. H. N.”" and the date
“1883."" Holmes lald it on the tabile and
examined it in his minute way, while
Hopkins and 1 gazed over esch shoul-
der. On the second page were the
printed letiers “C. I'. R.,” and then
came geveral sheets of numbers. An-
other heading was “Argentine,” anoth-
er “Costa Rica” and another “San
Paunlo,” each with pages of signs and
figures after it

“What do you make of these?' ask-
ed Holmes.

“They appear to be liste of Stock
Exchange egecurities. 1 thonght that
‘J. H. N.” were the initials of a broker
and that 'C, P. R’ may have been his
client.™

“I'ry Canadian Pacific rallway,” said
Eolmes,

Btanley Hopkins swore between his
teeth and strock his thigh with his
clinched hand.

“What a fool I have been!” he cried.
“Of course it is as you say. Then
J. H. N.' are the only initials we have
to soive. 1 have already examined the
old Stock Exchaunge lists, and I can
find no ene in 18SX3, either in the house
or among the outside brokers, whose
initinls correspond with these, Yet 1
feel that the clew is the most impor-
taut one that [ hold. You will admit,
Mr. Holmes, that there is a possibility
that these lnitials are those of the see-
ond person who was preseat—in other
words, of the murderer. |1 would also
urge that the introduoction into the case
of a docuwent relating to large masses
of valuable securities gives us for the
fArst time some indication of a motive
for the crime.”

Sherlock Holmes' facve showed that
he was thoroughly taken aback by this
new development.

“1 must admit both your points,” said
be. “l1 confess that this notebook,

THE RETURN OF SHERLOCK HOLMES,

which did not appear at the inquest,
modifies any views which 1 may have
formed. 1 had come 1o a theory of the
erime in which I can find no place for
this. Have yon endeavored to trace
auy of the securities here mentioned ¥

“Inquiries are now being made at
the offices, but 1 fear that the com-
plele register of the stockbolders of
these Souwth Awmerlean concerns Is in
South America and that some weeks
must elapse before we can trace the
shares."

Holmes bad been examining the cov-
er of the notebook with his magnifying
lens,

“Surely there 3 some discoloration
bere,” said be.

“Yes, sir; it Is a blood stain. 1 told
you that 1 picked the book off the
floor.”

“Was the blood staim above or be-
low 7"

“On the slde next the boards.”

“Which proves, of course, that the
book was dropped arter the ¢rime was
committed.”

“Exactly, Mr. Holmes. 1 appreciated
that point, and 1T conjectured that it
was dropped by the murderer In his
hnrried flight. It lay near the door.”

“I sappose that none of these securi-
ties bave been found among the prop-
erty of the dead man?*”

“No, sir.”’

“Have you any reason to suspect rob-
bery "

“No, =ir Nothing seewmed to
been tonched

“Dear me, it is certainly a very io-
teresting ca=e. Then there was a knife,
wius there nor s

“A sbheath knife, &till in its sheath.
It Iay wut the feet of the dead man.
Mre, Carey hus identitiedd It as being
her husbawd's property.”

Holmes was lost in thought for some
time.

“*Well,” saild he at last, 1 suppose 1
shall have to come ont dnd have a4 look
at it.”

Staniley Hopkins gave a cry of joy.

“I'btank you, slr. That will, Indeed,
be a weight off my mind.”

Holmes shook his tinger at the in-
Rpector,

1t wonld have been un easier task a
week ago.” sald he. “But even now
my visit may not be entirely fruitless,
Watson, If you ¢an spare the time 1
sliould be very glad of your company.
If you will call a four wheeler, Hop-
Ekins, we shall be ready to start for
Forest [low in a gquarter of an bour.™

Alighting at the small warvslde sta-
tion, we drove for some mlles through
the remains of whlespread woods
which were onee part of that great for-
est which for so loug held the Saxon
invaders at bay-—-the Impenetrable
weald, for sixty wvears the bulwark
of Britain. Vast sections of it have
been clearved, for this i= the seat of the
first iron works of the country, and the
treex have been felled to smelt the ore.
Now the richer flelds of the north have
absorbed the trade, and neothing save
these ravaged groves and great scars
in the earth shows the work of the past,
Here, in a clearing upon the green
slope of a hill, stood a long, low stone
house, approached by a curving drive
rununing through the fields. Nearer the
road and sarrounded on three sides by
bushes was a small onthouse, one win-
dow and the door facing in our diree-
tion. It was the scene of the murder.

Stanley Hopking led us first to the
house, where he introduoced us to a hag
gard, gray haired woman, the widow
of the murdered men, whose gaunt and
deep lined faece, with the fartive look of
terror in the depths of ber red rimmed
leyes, told of the years of hardship and
{111 usage which she had endured. Wih
{her was her danghter. 8 pale, fair Bair-
led girl, whose eyves blazed definntly at
|os as she told us that she was glad that
her father was dead and that she bless-
pd the hand which had struck bim
down. It was a terrible household that
Black Peter Carey had made for him-
self, and it was with a sense of rellef
that we found ourselves In the sunlight
again, making our way along a path
which had been worn across the fields
by the feet of the dead man.

The outhouse was  the simplest of
dwellings, wooden walled, shingle roof-
{=, one window beside the door and o
on the farther side. Btanley Hopkink
drew the key from his pocket and had
l-l-mpml to the lock when he pansed
{with a look of attention and surprise
lapon his face,

“Some one bhas been tampering with
it.,”" he said.

There conld be no doubt of the fact.
|The woodwork was cut, and the
|a.=rru1chf-s showed white through the
paint, as If they had been that instant
done. Holmes bad been examining the
window.

“Some one hax= tried to force this
also, Whoever it was has failed to
muke his way in. He must have been
a very poor burglar.”

“This is & most extraordinary thing,"”

suid the Inspector. *“I could swear
that these marks were pot here yester-
day evening.™

“Some curious person from the vil-
lage, perhaps."” | suggested.

“Very unlikely. Few of them weounld
dare 1o set foot In the grounds, far
less try to force their way Into the
cabin. What do you think of it, Mr.
Holmes ™

“I think that fortune is very kind to

“You mean that the person will come
agaln?”

“it is very probable. He came ex-
pecting to find the door open.

hauve
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B i N A
very small penknife. e could not
manage it. What would he do?”

“U'ome again next nlght with a more
useful tool™

“So 1 should =ay. It will
fault If we ave not there to
himy. Meanwhile let
of the cabin.”

The traces of the tragedy had been
rewoved, bat the Nornltare within the
little room sxtoaml 2= It had been
on the night of the For two
hours with most intense concentration
Holmes examined every object in turn,

be our
receive
me see the nside

still

Crilne,

but his face showed that his guest was |

uot a successral Onece only he
pPaused in his patient Investigation

“Have you taken anvthing ofl
shelf. Hopkins ™

“*No: I have woved nothing.™

“Something has been taken.
less dust in this corner of the
than elsewhere, It may have
book Iving oo its side. 11
been a Lox.
ing more,
tiful
hours to the birds and the flowers.
shiall meet yon here later,

UL,
this
There is
shelf
been a
miay bave

Let us walk iu these beaun
“'-iihj“-,

Hopkins,

aud =ee if we can come 1o eloser guar- l
ters with the gentleman who has paid

this visit in the nizht.™

It was past 11 o'clock when we form
&d our little ambuscade. Hopklns was
for leaving the door of the but open,
but Holmes that
this wwunld ronse the saspicions of the
slranger The bk wasx a
simpde ane, and only a strong
wis needed 1o |n|-¢h it hack
mizo =uggested that we shoubd walt, not
Iusile the hnt, bor outsude 11 among
the hushes which g2rew round the far-
ther window. Tn this way we should
be nbile to wateh one man if e sirmek
A lgzhit and see what his uhjn"t-t wis in
this stealthy poctmraal visit.

It was ot long amd melnncholy vigil,
und yvet bronght with it something ol
the thrill which the hbunter feels when

was of the opinion

hiladle

f

e
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be lies beside the water pool asd waits
for the coming of the thirsty beust of
pre) Whit savage creature wias it
which might steal upon us out of the
darkness* Was it a fierce tiger of
eritue, which could only be taken fight
ing bard with flashing fang amd clinw,
or would it prove to be some skulking
jackal, dangerops only to the weuk and
unguarded?
silence we crouched
amoug the bushes, waiting for what-
ever wmight come At first the steps
of a few belated villagers or the sound
of voices from the villnge llghtened onr
vigil, but one by one thess interruptions
Jied awany and un absolute stillness fell
opon us, save for the chimes of the dis-
tant ohureh, which told us of the prog-
ress of the night, and for the rustle and
whisper of a tine raln falling sawid the
folinge which roofed us in

Half past 2 had chimed, and it was
the darkest hour which precedes the
dawn, when we all started aus a low
but sharp elick came from the direction
of the gate. Some one bhad eutered the
drive. Aguin there was a long silence,
and 1 had begun to fear that it was =
false alurm, when a stealthy step was
heard ajron ithe other side of the hnat,
and a moment later a metallic seraping
and clinking. The man was {rying to
force the lock. This time bis skill was
greater or his tool was better, for there
wug a sudden snap and the creak of
the hinges. Then a maitch was strack,
and next instant the steady light from
a candie filled the Interior of the hut
Through the guanze cuartain our eyes
were all riveted upon the scene within

The nocturnal visifor Ssas a yoonng
man, frail apd thin, with a black mwus-
tache, which Integsified the deadly
pallor of Lis face. He could not have

In abeolute

been much asbove twenty years of age, !

1 have never seenl auny bhuman being

He! who appeared 1o bé inssuch a pitiable eurities
tried 10 get in with the blade of I..l fright, for Lis teeth were vigibly &Il-.h!l:-l had reappesrs] on the London

terinle, aud be as
limmty, He

shaking In

wirs olressasl

every
like 2 g-‘nllr--|
man, iu Norfolk jacket aud Ekuicker-
DockEers, with a «loth cap upop his
Liead We watohedd i startbe rogasd
with friziened den he Inid
the camdlie ead o prons the talde and «is-
apprested

LR o T

I roa 1nr ew iMoo oue of
11 € Ul bel's

bouk, one ol

ed a line

thie tabh

il'.l\-'\ (L]

the cute

witia!

I Hopkins" ha

Well, well, 1 ean do noth- |

Watson, and give a few |
We |

perfectiy |

Holmes |

| & quick clance.

i b -:nl. :

il :L‘t!|
had |
whien |

SN neEry 5 ol 1 T
Le clusedd the | v Teplaced i
COrner atad put ont the Dgghi He
hardly tarned 1o leave the Do
] was o the fellow’™s vod
tar, ad 1T hen
rol @S e niderstomd that e was taken,
The aml there was
ol shiverdig oud |
rowering in the grasp of the deiective, |
He sank down upon the sed obest and |
looked vite of us to|
the other

Now, my tine fellow.” sald Stuanley |
Hophins, “who are you and what do |
gou want here*” l

Fhe man pulled hhmself together and
fadved ns with an effort at self compo- |
e,

rid bis lowud guasp of ter-
cundle was relil,

wiretvhiesd  captive,

helplessly fram

“You are detectives, 1 suppose,” sald
e “You Imagzine 1 am connected with
the death of aptain
assure you that I am Innocent.™

“We'll seer malumt that,” sald
kins. “First of
mammer™

“It Is Johm Hupley Neligau

1 saw Holhines and Hepkins exchange

Hop-

“What are you dofng hepe?"

“Can | spenk confidentially 7

“No, certainly not.”

“Why should I tell you?"

“If von have no answer, it way go |
badly with you at the trial®

The vonnge mwan wineasl,

VCUCOUNT ol THATE

“Well, 1T will tell
“Why shonuld I notr
thiuk of this old scandal guining &
new Jease of lite, Did you ever hear
of Iawson & Neligan't™

“I vould see from Hopklus' fuce that
Le never bad, but Holmes was keenly
Interesimg,

“You urean the west country bank-
ers,” said bhe. ““They falled for a mil
lon, ruined half the counmy famildics
of Cornwall and Nellgan disappeared.”

“Exunctly., Neligian was my father.”

At last we were geiting something
positive, and yel it secmed a long gap
between an absconding banker and
Captlain D'eter Carcy pluned aguinst
the woll with oue of bis own harpoons,
We all listened intently to the young

wan's words,
“It was my father who was really

concerned. Ihiwson bad retired. I
wits ouly ten vears of age at the time,
but 1 was old enongh to (eel the shame
apd horror of it all, It has always
been sald that wy father stole all the
securities aud fled. It js not troe. It
wis his belier if he were glven time in
which to realize them all would be
well and every cerediter pald In foll,
He started In his Hitle yacht [or Nor
way just before the warrant was s
sued for his arrest. [ cian remember
that last uwight, when e bhade farewell
to wy mother. He jeft us a list of the
sectirithes he wus taking, and he sWwore
that he wounld cowe bhack with his
hounr cleared and that none who had
trusied bim would suffer Well, no
vord was ever heard from him agghin,
Both the yacht amd he vanished utier-
Ivy. Wa believesl, my mother and I,
thut he and ir, with the securities that
he bnd taken with him, were at the
bottom of the sea,
friend, howerer., who = 2 business
man, and [t was he who discovered
some time ago that some of the se-
which my father had with

you,”  he  said,
Aud yet 1 hate to

| about the
1 been
| was due to return from the arclic séas

| tention

Peter Cavey. 1] of my fathe®s fate.

We had a raithful |

mar’ . You can imagine our amdue-
ment. 1 spent months in trring te
trace them, and at last, after many
doubtings and difficuities, 1 discoversd
that the original seller had been Cap-
tain Peter Carey, the owner of this
hut. -

“Nauturally, I made some mguiries
wan. I found that be had
in command of a whaler which

at the very dme when my fathér was
crossing to Norwsy, The aufomn of
ihat year was @ stormy one, and there
long sucvession of Sql“”.'lﬂfi’
gules. My father’'s yachit may well
have been blowa to the north and there
met by Captain Peter Carey's ship. If

Wix =an

| that were sa. what had become of my

father” Iu any cuse, if 1 could prove
from Peter Carey’s evidence how these
securities came on the market it wonld
be a proof that my father bad ndt sold
them aml that be hiad no view to per-
sonnl profit when he took them,

“1 came down to |2ussex with the in
of secing the eaptain, but It
was at this mement that his terrible
Jeath occorred. ¥ read at the Inguest
a description of his eabln; In which it
stated that the ol loghooks of his vos
&8l were preserved in it Tt strdek me
that if T conkl see what oceurred In the
month of August, 1883, on board the
Sea Unicorn 1 might settle the mystery
1 trled last night
to zet at these logbheaoks, but was una-
ble 1o open the' door. Tonight 1 tried

all, what 8 your : acnin nnd sneceeded, vt l fAod that the
| pages which Jdeal with that month have
| been torn fraen the ook

It was at that

maoment 1 found myself a prisoner in

| your hands.™

“I= that o117 aske]l Hopkins

“Yes, that is all.” His eyes shifted as
he snid L

“Yeon lmive nothing else to tell us®™

i hesitated, :

“No, there is nothing."

“Yon have not been hére before last
night ¥ -

“No™

“Then how do yolt aceount for that*"
cried Hopkins, as he hel up the damun-
ing notebonk, with the Inltinals of our
prisoner on the tirst leaf and the blood
stuin on the cover.

The wretehed man collapsidd.  He
sank his face in bis bands and trem-
bLled all over.

“Where did you get 117" he groaned.
“1 did not know. 1 thonght I had lost
it at the hotel™

*That is enough,” said Hopkins stern-
I¥. “"Whatever else you have to say,
you must say In court. Yon will walk
down with we now to the police sta
tion. Well, Mr. Holmes, 1 am very
much obliged 1o you amd 10 your friend
for voming down to help me. As 1
turns oul, your presence was unnec-
Fsary, and 1 would have brounght the
case to this snccessful issue without
you; but, none the less, I am grateful
Rooms have been reserved for you at
the Brumbietye hotel, s0 we can all
wilk down to the village together.”

“Well, Watson, what do yon think of
it asked Holmes as we traveled back
next marning

"1 ecan see
Hed.”

“Ol, yes, my dear Watson: [ win per
fectly satistled. At the sawe the,
Stauley Hopkins' methods do not cowm
mend themselves (o me, [ am disap-
poluted in Stauley Hopkins 1 had
hoped for betier things from bim. One
shonld always look for a possible al-
ternative amd provide aguainst it. It is
the tirst rule of oriminal Investiga-
tion.”

“What, then

“The line of

that you are not satis-

is the alternative?”
investigation which I
have myself pirsilug. It may
give us nolhing 1 cunpot tell But at
lea=xt | shall follow it 16 the end.™

Hevernl lefters were walting for
Holmes at Baker street.  He snatched
one ¢f them up, cvpened I sud burst
oul inte a trinmphant choe of laugh
Ler.

“Excellent, Watsou! The altarnative
developz. lave yon telegraph forms?
Just wrile a conple of wessuges for
we: ‘Sumnper, shipping sgent, Rateliff
highway send thres men on 1o arpive
10 tomerrow mwoerning. Basil® That's
my nuwe o those parts. The other is:
‘Inspector Stanley Hopkins, 446 Lord
gtreet, Brixton. Come breakfast to-
morrow at 30, Important. ; Wire Iif
unable to come. Bherloek Holines'
There, Watson, this inféernal case bas
Lhaunted me for ten days. [ hereby
banish it completely from my presence
Tomorrow | trust that we shall hear
the last of it forever.™ k

Fharp at the hour named luspectior
Stanley Hopkios appeared, and we sat
down together to the excellent break
fast which Mrs. Hudson bad prepared
The voung detective was In high spir-
it at his success

“You really think that your solution
wast be correct 7' asked Holmes.

“1 vould not lmagine a more complete

“It did not sevm to me conclysive.”

“You astonish me, Mr. Holmes.
Whant more could one ask for?”

“Doe= your explanation cover every
point 7"

“Undonbtedly. 1 ind that young Neil-
gun arrived at the Brambletye hotel on
the very day of the erime. He came on
the pretense of playing golf. His room
was on lbe groumd Boor, and he ecould
get out when be likedd. That very night
he weul down to Woollman's Lee, saw
Peter Carey at the hot, gnaresgied with
him, nnd killed him with the harpoon.
Then, borriied by what be had done,
he fled out of the hut, drepplag the

vy

nofebook which be bhad. brought with

RN
+e

s TR L L R TR

AR

ey “.fv'_




